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We soon found that only a part of the population had
turned outlaw.

After lunch the Emperor sent for his Guard, a few hundred
soldiers, and read to them the following order :

Never forget what a soldier should be> especially at this
present time. Up to now you have not all done your duty. Try
to do it in the future.

We took the road again at half-past three in the afternoon.
Almost the whole way was along a green valley surrounded
on either side by high escarpments, and on the slope of
one of them we spent the night. Next day we went down
towards the river Bashilo, a large watercourse which flows
into the Blue Nile. Near its sandy banks we found planta-
tions of cotton. After the desert of the high plateau it was
good once more to see great shady trees and sweet-smelling
bushes of jasmine.

We crossed the river and made our way up the dry bed
of another. The river-bed was full of corpses, naked and
decomposing. The whole of the road and the river-bed
seemed to be full of them.

They were the bodies of soldiers who had started to loot
and had been attacked by the villagers. We did not know
it at the time : we only guessed it when heavy rifle fire was
directed against us as we marched up the road. We retali-
ated with rifles and machine-guns and marched on towards
the foot of Magdala.

Everywhere there were the traces of the passage of
Ethiopian soldiers. Charcoal unburnt, and heaps of cinders
. . . old discarded clothes . . . broken vessels of earthen-
ware . . . grain. On both sides of the road villages which
had been burnt -by the soldiers who had marched ahead
of us were still lazily smoking. Our men went off to villages
further away and after burning the houses brought back
grain, chickens and honey. Round about us everything
was in flames. A detachment was sent off to bring in the
villagers and lesser chiefs. Their deputations came very
late in the evening and by way of apology brought two
hundred and fifty flat loaves, three oxen and, to our surprise,